





Advice 


OH, never eat a holly wreath. 
Y. you do youll hurt your 
teeth, 






A Christmas wreath, 
all made of holly, 


Looks very, very, very 


Jolly. 


~S, 


Zooks like its fun to chew 
like an old discarded shoe. 


But leave alone these 
yuletide rings, 
One bite will 
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Vou mice are 

nothing but 

pests ~—out 
you go! 


Well! Theres gratitude 
Yor you! 











Throws us out just We spent the best years of all Autumn 
belore Christmas! ia there— sampling cake and cookies, 
Working our tasters to the bone. 
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When cheese was caught in the 

mousetraps, who removed it at 

peril-great peril? Us! _ 
Hear hear! veh 


Thats nothing= 
listen to this... 


n = 


We always praised everything. We were 
perlect guests —willing AHA anxious 
to eat whatever the lady prepared. — 






And we chewed holes in the N 
walls to ventilate them— 
it was hard work. 













cat that he flavored the 
milk with kerosene? 
Me! Ever thoughttul! 


One time that silly cat was 
asleep on the sofa... Well, sir 
the old mau had left 7 
Ais pipe in the 

ash tray... 5 


— 







Í picked up the pipe \ f 
and emptied the 
hot ashes into— 
Ao, ho, hooo, 
hooo! d 


Now get this—into—haw haw, 
hoo-whoo boy! Into that 
foolish cats ear! j 
Haw, haw, haw! j 





| And then what did 
that silly cat do? 


Hoop? ) 










He leaped up in the air 
like this and hollered 


“HELP!” 


Here they come, 
on track five. 












Get on home, before I send Vs 
you to the dead letter office, 
Now lets see, Ill have to pick 
up all these letters. 


You pesky cat! You tripped me 


into this puddle and I've spilled 
a lot of mail for Santa Claus! 
























Guess I got them all—its a good Y 
thing that neither snow nor rain 
nor falling in puddles can 

=> stay me. 


a 








z . 
What of it? 

We cant 

read, 


Hey-he 
left one 
behind! 


























‘But, suppose its an \ Suppose its \ Come on, put \ You mean you are 
important letter— } a bill fora | on your dark | going to beg—when we 
somebody will < newtur / glasses-we | could be doing agood 
be disappointed. -.. f have to make | deed? 
y “7 a little something | 
for Christmas. 


















Well, that ends \ : A merry Christmas, 
our friendship- my boy! 
oop— you, Son. 





This looks )/ 7 thought you What? And leave you 
like a were off in the middle of your 
pretty good delivering Christmas rush? Hah— 
corner. a letter? do you think Im 
heartless? Besides,I 


cant read the address, 





I heard your remark, little 
mouse, and Ill read the 
address—why, its a 
a letter from 
little Jack 
Horner! 


| Stop shoving! | The North Pole is 
| IZL thwack | lovely at this time, 


| you agood | of the year- you 
LZ a cant éi Tle Jacks 


one! aM Í 
L) letter lie here. 


| But what awaits him? An 

empty stocking—a cheerless, 
| triendless Yuletide! Because 
| that letter 1s not tn Santas 
| hands! 


My land! And its addressed 
to Santa Claus, at the 
North Pole! 


How can you? Little Jack is 
tying sick abed—dreaming of | 
anta—imagine! He thinks 

Santa will get his letter 


Til take it! Ill take it! Im a 


hundred and nine 
\ N comorrow, but Til 
J) take it through 


ge 
PSA snow and ice! 





Va 
Mel Ill 
take it. 


.| Nothing to do but go 
lo; Pend 4 
keep em out 
of trouble. < 


Come, we dont 
have a minute 
















This street y 
zsnt on a 
bus line. 


V 
Well, according to this map\ Gosh! We 
in my hat, it's something ) better 
like half a million miles 
trom here; add or take S 
a few spans. 









stop for mice! If I 
could write Id draft 
a letter to the mayor 
if he could only 
read! 

















Nothing is too good 







Friends, our duty is clear: There 

is nothing to do but to perform \ tor Jack Horner : 
the charitable act of being you both can Be Great eh, 
Santa Claus ourselves, 2 T reindeer Charlie? 





a my ) | 
P 


trash barrel and Til be a fine 
Santa Claus.. and Ill tind 
you two some horns. 








Im not sure if Id make 

a good deer, but I make 

a peachy pelican-look! 
Quack! Quack! Quack! 





Youre nota \ Pelicans sound more 
D> pelican—out! | like this: Awrk, kreek | 
À Ouilsay! A yak, yak, wook!” _— 










Yes, wook! Hey! Pssst! I've got our 
Stop _. Z costumes and a sleigh. 
criticizing! z 








Live got some red ribbon for a suit and some 
cotton for a beard-herevre twigs tor horus— 
now, hustle into your = 


harness. Ca 






Come, come! 
| Santa Claus 
cant 
wait! 











- How does 
a pelican 
sound? 


] What do, you care? You're not 
riding in it— its me that 
. takes the risks. 
_ Ta bells ° 


Theres Jack Horners little 

house right ahead—have 

you gaged xe youre $ 
ing to give him, 

a Ganta? 




















V This old lollipop that I found. | Jack will probably be very 
Looks like I chewed it happy to get an old second 
over alittle fine. hand lollipop thats been 
all gummed up by 
Tit help Zee 
shove us upN 
the roof. 












Well, here we are- 
now, how do we 
get down the 
chimney? 


So well just : TUL just put this 
boost ol’ Santa, cold water on 
Dy: the fire to 





Fee-yawp! 

















Now! Whered he go? Itil | 12 better ‘hide some- 
go hard with Hola Pi lace—whats this? 


when I find him! 








My sakes! Hes ‘ Somethings gone wrong—evidently 
disappeared! ; Santa Claus didn't receive too warm 
i Bos a welcome—come on! A 





Vive! That 
chimney must be J 
full of mice! Mf, 


Grrr! Tl eat Help! Savage monsters! 


you alive! y Theyll devour me. 
Gz > Ge» 


If she did, 
Í hope he 


ce do you suppose she was tough. 


parboiled him? 


Jack Horners 
bedroom! 





Hello, Jack Horner! a Why, Santa Claus was here 
Did you see - already — last night-the 
Santa Claus? night before Christmas Eve! 


What? Why, 
he just came 

down the 

chimney! 


But he spent all 
last evening here we probably look 
so that we could more like mice., 
visit betore he ; 
became too busy. 

My boy, never 

contradict] ges riton 

a reindeer that weve not j 

reindeer. 


How about this Santa Were the Three Blind 
Claus you were talkin Mice—we found your 
a ? Santa Claus letter- 
we couldnt deliver 
it so we had to play 
Santa Claus for you. 





Heres your pie, Jack-my | Yes, mother! (| \ Ha, ha! The cook told me 
goodness, are those mice? \_ Two of the they were horrible mon- 
Three Blind sters! But wheres the 
Mice. J third Blind Mouse? 


That was just a ‘thank 
you' letter to Santa— 
Jack will write another— 
I wish we could find 
your little friends, 









MAN 
nd )\ )) Haviug you mice visit me is the 
a | best Christmas present of all— 
Howd you like to have this pie 
: all tor yourselves? J 










Thanks, thanks! 
And Merry 
Christmas! 














Why isnt he out 
A-blowing his horn? 


Le making no noise, 
Not even a peep, 


Hes under the Christmas tree 
Fast asleep. 


And little Girl Green, 
Who has looked high and Low § 


Says shes never seen 
Anyone sleeping so! 






Lite Lup Purple, 

There on the floor 
Heard nothing save 
The little boys snore. aa 










(jad Little Girt "That boy is 
Green sleeping 

To the little Like. a little 

toy dog, yule log!" 


And off in the bedroom, 
Thrown on the bed. 
Lay a tunny looking creature, 
Little Kabbtt Red. 






OF course hes sleepy!” | 
Thought little Rabbit Red, 
He was watting for Santa 
When he should have 
been in bed!" 


he by the window, 
Swinging in a ring, 

Was little Parrot Pink, 
A dainty little thing. 





Cried little Parrot Ping 
‘ON, cock-a-doodle-doo! 

Where, oh tell me where 
4s that little Boy Blue? 


1 






‘Ive looked out 
the window 
And underneath 
the chair, 
ln the bureau 
drawer 
But he really 
isnt there!" 





Dun on the Hoor 
_ Sat little Girl Green, 
“Youre the nicest toys 
Í ever have seen" 











fue looked beneath the bureau 
And, lying on his back 

Was another tunny fellow, 

A little yellow yak. 





Oh, little Yak Yellow, 

Vure atunny little fellow. 
Come, wake Boy Blue 

With a tiny toy bellow,” 


Lf, on the shelf 
Sat a little orange owl. 
And little Owl Orange 
Gave a hooting little-howl 






Oe all gathered round 
Little Boy Blue, 
And little Girl Green 
` Told them just what to do. 


















Little Pup Purple 
Gave a yippy little roar 


Lie Rabbit Red 
Stamped his toot 


~ | on the floor. 


j Little Parrot Pink 
Cried, “Wake, wake, wake!” 


Little Yak Yellow 

V Gave his nose a 

3 Shake! Shake! 
Shake! 












. OY g Little Owl Ovange 
E NL 17 £ ) Zowled, Hoo, hoo hoo!" 


And little Girl Green ( 
Colled, ‘Little Boy Blue! 





‘Little Boy Blue, 
Come blow your 
horn! à 





Everybodys here 
For its Christmas Morn!” 





Soe Boy Blue leaped to his feet 
And each one gave a cheer. 
They danced and sang,'Oh, Christmas 
[5 the best time of the year.” 







"ee: Oa Jenny Wren, 

upon a tree, 
Looked as sad 

as sad can be. 


Said Mr, Fox, 
“What ails thee 
This Christmas day 
so bright and 
» free?” 











For nuts and 
à cake and meat 
so fine.” 


Qhe fox grinned, “Come dine then with me” 
“Thank you,’said Jenny, No dinner Il be!” 



















Leided hed a baker be. 


Gea wise man ot Gotham, 
Fe would bake pies for pay, 


Upon a Christmas day, 


v~ 


: iy a j 
= 


yo 





OO 
Wo bated as many pies as he Le tilled it to the very brim 
Could cram into his hat. And then upon it sat. 








= <=> 3 


2 


must keep them salo!" li came Simple Simon then. 
said he; The wise man caled out bold, 
A-looking very wise; ‘in my hat theres naught 
And what could be more sate-o but pies 
Than a bonnet full of pies” Just waiting to be sold,” 





h’ 


L&R 
Good news, good news, good But toll me, sir. how did 
news indeed!" 


your bat 
Our Simple Simon cried, Get so completely pied?” 









Ad as he talked 


he wise man sot and told him. they munche 
The tale went on and on... and lunched— 


Until the pies were gone. 


t 
Jerid Simp, 


Simon to the GU buy apie" 
piemon, and when they looked— 
‘Herve, sin heres a penny!” ludeed, there werent any, 


N) 





Sa" Nyy até E ets 
-VWendring up and down a wood, soon she lost her way. 








en oe 
uch apretty house she found 
All the knobs were bright. 

To the door a pathway led: 
Holly left and right. % 






She opened wide the door ana 
What then did she see? 
. Presents gaily wrapped and piled 
Round a Christmas tree. 


On a tablé stood 
three bowls; 
One of them was small. 


eZ 








; Lorridge, oh!” 
said Goldilocks— 
And she ate it all. 





pa = à aer 


Deen she sat upon the chairs: Very brightened, up she jumped 
Very big were two, Lett the broken chair; 
50 she chose the smallest; — Thought shell see the bedroom next 
Sat, and tumbled through So she climbed the star. 






OO} 


Owo ere bigger than | the thira 
All were white as snow. 








Oue by one she tried them all “This is nice!’said Goldilocks, 
Liked the small one best. Lying down to rest. 











a 
À 


By and by three bears came in. Whos been here? ‘they cried, 
‘Look, my porridge all has gone!" Baby Cub Bear sighed, 








G È f 
Wee our ‘First on mine 
chairs!” and then 
crted Father on yours! 
Bear. Without a 
“Who has been single 
on these?” please!” 












e=— 
Oather!. Mother! Just look here!" 
Cried the baby bear. . 
Quick they turned their heads to ban 
Saw the broken chair. 








oldilocks trom One by one she saw 
the bears 


Slowly come in sight. 





Y 





Quick as thought poor Goldilocks 
Leapt trom out her bed, 

Jumped upon the chest of drawers; 
Through the window fled. 


he bears all stared, y 


8 Up 
gave a laugh so gay, 





Chr they would not hurt anyone upon a Christmas day. 


A Around Ze Christinas Free 


C fone go round the Christmas tree, 
The Christmas tree, the Christmas tree 
Here we go round the Christmas tree 
So early in the morning. 





Ni is the way we 
Greet our friends, 
Greet our friends, 
Greet our friends, 

This is the way we 

» Greet our triends 

All on a Christmas 

morning. 












This is the way we go to church, 
Go to church, go-to church, 
This 1s the way we go to church 
On a crispy ' 
Christmas 
morning, 








This is the way we caroling go caroling go, caroling go, 
This 1s the way we caroling go 
All on a Christmas morning, 






his is the way we fetch the log, 
The yule log, the yule log, 
This ts the way we fetch a log 
For a Christmas tire at evening. 





his is how we give our thanks, 

Give our thanks, give our thanks, 
This ts how we give our thanks 

For a Christmas day so pleasing. 


See ice Down. 









aS = 
é ae saw, sacar a down, 
Which is the way to 
: Boston Town? 
One foot up, the 
other foot down, 
That is the 
way to 
Boston Town, 


a saw, sacar à down, 


What is the way to 
all on your 
crown? 


Poth tet up, the other 
end down, 

That is the way to fall 

on your crown! 


ee Saw, sacar a down, 
Kigger dee troppis, 
Dee dipple dee drown, 
With one foot up and 
the other down, 
| No one ever needs 
to frown. 


Miss CROSS Pé pi 
Mirietmas 














Cass Pateh, 

. draw the latch, 

Do you sit by the 
fire and pout? 

Do yore take your 


cup 
And drink it.up 
And lock the 
neighbors out? 
Day! Christmas Eve 
I turned the spit. 
/ burned my fingers- 
J feel it yet! 






| Whe cock ae over the table, 
| The pot began to play with the ladle. 





Ne frying pan, 
behind the door 
Said he never saw 
the ike before, 







Ne kitchen 


clock I ve ee 
orng to wind, 
faid he never 
saw the like 
behind, 










Ien upon the kitchen 
floor 
And laughed until my 
sides were sore. 


A neighbor peering 
through the latch 
Said, Goodness! Can that 
‘be Miss Patch?’ 


| 


f took a cup and 
drank it up 

And called the 

neighbors in." 


Treckon SO, 
Willie Winkie, 4S 


eight 
oclock! 
Rs 


your children 
in their beds? 





fe ala | SS celts oe 
my children at this J | Aav Ka children.) 


time of the night LN.. 
tor that! E : E 


Jeminy Groundhog 
lives on the edge of 
town, and here Iye 
Por, P aans ( 













He doesnt even know 
what Christmas is like. 


Hey, Jeminy! ` 











[ake op priu | Wake UP, Jeminy! 

Wake ‘up if you 

want to enjoy 
Christmas Eve! 








Why—why/ N 
That clone 





is afire! 


















No harm done except toa 


I must kave touched 
few months on the calendar, f 


it with the candle. 









| Come on, Jeminy! Christmas! \\ Only one thing to do-Get you 
Christmas, Jeminy, * Jjon your feet and you might 
Christmas! wake up. N, 


Come on, wake up, 
Groundhog, it 
you want to | 
enjoy 
Christmas. 


your first 
Christmas. 


Lets see—what did he 
wake me up for—? 


4 
$ 


Well I hope Jeminy 
remembers what 
L woke him 


Maybe if I look at. 
the calendar tt will 
refresh my memory — 





If its that late, Id My sakes! Its pretty brisk weather 
better hurry—1. g tor early Spriug—Laster will be 
promised to help \\ 

the Easter Bunny. 


cola—and what are these 
| children doing? 





Sorry—I 
have to help 
Prepare some 
Easter egg: 


Funny thing lo 7 Jitte fed Hen 
be doing belore ) PE 
Easter—oul g EE 











[ts me, the groundhog. I promised Its a strange request. 
I need some eggs for 1 would J just at this time of 
the Easter Bunny. ‘gedhe | the yean hut I guess I 





Does the rabbit | No, he wants me 

need these tor a{ to decorate them 

holiday cake? \ and hide them tor 
children to find. 4 





Here's his house—| Hello, Dame Rabbit! 
now to find out | Is Jack at home? 
~ what to y 








Oh, dear—it looks} Our children will be | Your children 
like hell be in disappointed—so Ill and all the 
Led through aia see it [cant fix a children! Mi 
the holiday f, cure, Goodbye, Jeminy. ) goodness, thi 
— 5 : i z= ts @ pickle! 








SFA i jph Sa 


Tve a plan! I can still § And Ill paste on a 
save Laster! First Ill couple of paper 
see rabbit ears. 





There! An egg | | Easter eggs delivered \ 
for Mary to most of the chil- ¢ 
Contrary. dren, but little Betty 

X = | Blue doesnt have 
z amailbox-ld ¢ 
better creep in Ñ 
her house and 
hide the egg. 








Thats funny- Humph, a fat 
a light in the old party in 
other room. ved pajamas, 


Thats not Betty Blue Im sure! 
Ill just grab this poker and 
= rout that burglar! 

















Well, well, if it isnt Why, Im Santa Claus, Jeminy! And 
Jeminy Groundhog! Tvé seen you otten, Each Christ- 
And with paper {A mas I stop ‘round and leave you 
rabbit ears! a gift, but yori always been e 

É = asleep. 













Thanks—but why \ Ho, ho! So thats | SuyelJack Rabbit 
are you so late ¢ why youre Zs in bed with a 
this year?..Im N dressed up 
delivering Easter | like a rabbit! 

1 





But youre mixed up. See, Gee, this | Jeminy, how would you 

there 1s a Christmas tree— )% is my tirst \ liketo help me? 

m R Jeminy, not Christmas! — 
aster! 
















dou be my helper for the \ People like you, who try 
vest of the night—ride in \ to help others, should 
the sleigh and then visit ) have little rewards now 
my North Pole castle for and then-up, Dancer! 
Christmas—Iil get you 
home again. 

















Cows in the 
corntield, 
Kun, boys, run; k 


. 


Cats in the ream pot, run, girls run — 
But when Santas in the chimney— 
The tuns begun. 








od bless the master of this house, 
The mustress bless also, 

And all the little children 
That round the table go. 

And all your kin and kinsmen 
That dwell both tar and near: 

LI wish you a merry Christmas 
And a bright and happy year. 


